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haucheere : furc they arc baftards toiheEnglifli* the 
Frenchneregot em. 

La, You are too young, too happie, and too good 
To make your felfe a fonneoutofmy blood. 

4<L&rd.: Faire one, I thinkc not fo. 

OLlord There's one gnpe ycc 5 I am fure thy father 
drunke wine. Bat if thou be 'ft not an site, I am a youth 
of fourteen: I haue knowne thee already. 

Hd* I dare not fay I take you, but I giue 
Mc and my femicc 5 eucr whilft I hue 
Into your guiding power ; This is the man, 

King* Why the^young "Bertram take her fhce's thy 
wife. 

^frr. My wife my Leige? I flial befcech your highnes 
In fuch a bufities, giue mc leaue to vfe 
The hclpe of mine ownc eics. 

King, Know'ft thou not Bertram what flice ha's 
done for mee f 

Bcr. Yes iny good Lord, but neutr hope to know 
whv I fhouldmarriehcr. 

iT^.Thou know*ft fhee ha's rais'd me from my fiek- 
!y bed, 

t&r. Biufollowesitmy Lord } tobrmg medowne. 
Muft anfwer tor your raifingM knowe her well : 
Sheehad her breeding at my fathers charge; 
A poore Phyfiuans daughter my wife r Difdainc 
Rather corrupt me cucr. 

King- Tisonely title thou difdainft in her, the which 
I can build vp; ftrangeh it that our bloods 
Ot colour, waight t audheat' J pour*d all together, 
Would quite confound diftin£Uon; yet ftands off 
In differences fomightie* If Hie bee 
All that is vet tuous ( fatic wbat-thou diflik'ft) 
A poore Phifitians daughter, thou difltk'ft 
Ofvcrtuefor the name : but doc not fo ; 
From lo weft place, whence ver tuous things proceed. 
The place is dignified by rh 3 doers deedc 
Where great additions fwelF;, and vertue none, 
It is a dropfied .honour .Good alone, 
Is good without a name? Vilencflc is fo 3 
Th? properrie by what is is 3 flvould go, 
Not by the title. Sheets young, wife^ faire, 
In thefe, to Nature fhee'simmediateheire; 
And thefe breed honour ; that is honours fbornr, 
Which challenges it felfe as honours borne, 
And is not like the fire ; Honours tbriue. 
When rather from our a£te we them deriue 
Then our fore-goers : the mcerc words, a flauc 
DebofhM on eucric tombe, on euerie grauc: 
A lying TropheCjand as oft is durabe, 
Where dufi, and damn'd obliuion is the Tombe* 
Ofhenour'd bones indeed, what thou Id befaide ? 
If thou can ft tike this creatut c, as a maids, 
I can create the reft : Vertue, and fliec 
Is her owne dower : Honour and wealth, from nice, 
*Ber* I cannot loueher, nor will ftriue todoo't- 
King. Thow wrong'ft thy felfe, if thou ihold'ft ftriuc 
tochoofe. 

ffel. That you are well reft or* d ray LordJ'me glad: 
Let the reft go. 

King. My Honor's at the flake, which to defeat e 
I mufl product my power. Beer e, take her hand, 
Proud fcornfull boy ? vnwonhiethis good gift. 
That dofHa vile miiprifion flmklcvp 
My lofte, and her defert : that canft not dreamy 
We poizing ¥3 in her defefliue fcalfy 


Shall weigh thee t^Tb^WTTW^ 
It Uin Vs toplant ihj^ Honour,^ ^ 
Wepkafetohaue itgrow. Checkethycwt,^ 
Obey Our WiUi # jch hauaik* in thy £ ood * 
Beleeuc not thy 4tfd ainc^but P r efentlie " 
Do thine owne fef tunes that obedient rieht 
Which both thy dutie owes, and Our power rU* 
Or I will throw the? from my care for eu C r f *' 
Into the ftaggcrs, and the carelcffc Japfc 
Of youth and ignorance ; both roy reuenge 
Loofing ypop thee, in the name of iuftice, ct 
Without all terniet of pluie, Speak^thine anf WCf 

Sfr, Pardon my gracious L*rd ; for I fubmit 
My fancie to your cies, when I confider 

; What great creation, and what dole of honour 

' Fi ies where you bid 1 1 : 1 finde tha t flic which late 
Was in my Nobler though ts s moft bafe ; i Jnow 
The praifed of the King, who fo ennobled 
Is as 'twere borne fo. 

King* Take her by the hand, 

; And tell her flie u, thine; to whom! promife 

I A counterpoize : If not to thy eftate, 
A ballance more repicat, 
for, I take her hand. 

Kin* Good fortune, and thefauour efthtKinf 
Smile vpon this Contraft : whofe Ceretnonie 
Shall fecme expedient on the now borne briefe 
And be performed tonight: the folcnaneFeaft ' 
Shall more attendi vpon the coming fpace, 
ExpCiSing.abfent friends* A* thou lou'ft her 
Thy louc's to me Religious : eIfe,do's crtc, 

Pareflfsavd Laftw fta? bthind t emmtn* 
tfag ofihtt wedding* 

Lafi Do you hcarc Mpnfieur? A word with you. 

Par. Yourpleafurefir. 

Lafi Your Lord and Mafter did welt to make his re- 
cantation* 

Par, Recantation? My Lord? my Mafter ? 

Zrff, I : Is it not a Language I fpeake i 

Par m Amoft harfti one, and not to bcevnJcrSoodc 
without bloudie fuccecding My Mafter i 

Laf. Are you Companion to the Counti^/^? 

Ptir m To any Count, to all Counts; to what is man. 

l>*f* To what is Counts man ; Counts maiflcr isof 
another ftile, 

f4r* You are too old fir ; Lex it fatufieyou, you are 
too old. 

Ltf. I muft tell thee firrah, I write Man : towhich 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Pan What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

L*fi I did thinkc thee for two ordinaries 1 tohtn 
prettie wife fellow* thou didft make tollerablc vencof 
thy traaell, it might paffe : yet the fcarffei and the ban- 
nerets about thee,did manifoldlie diffwade meftoiubc 
leeuing thee a veffell ofroo great a burthen, I hauenoy? 
found thee, when I loofethee againe, I care no t: yet art 
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and that th'ourt 
fcarce worth. 

Par* Hadft thou not thepriuiledge of Antiquity vp- 
on thee, 

L*f. Do not plundgc thy felfe to farreinangcr f lead 
thou hafien thy triall ; which if, Lord haue metric m 
thec for a hco, fo my good window of Lettice fat* tta 
wiell, thy cafcrnent 1 oeedenoi open, for I look throvgb 
thect Cine t»e thy hand. 

P rfnMy Lwd,y©u giue me moft egregious Indignity, 


■'^TTl with all my heart, and thou art worthy ofit # 

pf 1 haue not my Lord deferu'd it. 

rJ. yei good faith, euiy diamine ©Fit, and I will. 
^t^Ehecaicrupie, 

wdUfliillbewiftr. 

rrfEu'n as foonc as thouxan'ft,} for thou haft to pull 

(macke a'th contrarie. If euer thou bee J ft .bound 
? ca w s ^ r feand beaten, ihou fLallfindc what it is to be 
illC B 5 0 f thy bondage , I haue a deiircto holdcmy ac- 
f r °- BtJ nce with thee f or rather my knowledge, ■ that I 
fay in ^ c ^faiiltj he is a man I know. 

fat* M/Lo r d you do me nioft infupporuble vexati- 
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op 


\ 4 f t I would it were hell paines for thy fake , and my 
oore doing etcrn all ; for doing I am paft, as I will by 
Ktf in what motion age will giue meleaue* llxa. 
1 W^lh thou haft a fonnc {hall take this difgrace 
offinej fcuruy 3 old, filthy, fcucuy Lord : Well, I mud 
^patient, there is no fettering of authority. He beatc 
hitn (by niy life) if I can mcete him with any conucni- 
cjicc and he were double and double a Lord. He haue 

^ jr!orc putie of his age then I would haue o£ He 

bsarehim, and if I could but meet him agen. 


Snter Lxftw* 


there's 


Uf. Sirra/your Lord and mafters marriedj 
vtmi for yon % you haue a new Mjftris, 

f#r. Imoftvnfainedly befeechyour LordHiippc to 
makefomcrefe-:uation of your wroEigs, He is my good 
Lord , whom I ferue abone is my mafter, 

P$ Who? God. 

Par, I fir. 

la/* The deuill it i s, that's thy mafter. Why dooeft 
rhougarter yp thy anncs a this faftiion?Doft make hofe 
ofihyflecucs i Do other feruants fo ? Thou wert beft fct 
thy lower part where thy nofc ftands ♦ By mine H^nor t 
ifl were but two houres yongcr > Tde bcate thec : mec- 
think'fl thou arc a generall effence, and cucry man fhoid 
bcate thee: I thinke thou waft created for men to breath 
Ehemfelues vpon thec. 

Par. This is hard and vndefeiucd meafure my Lord. 

£rf£ Go too fir, you were beaten in Itnly for picking 
akerndloucofaPomgranatjyouarea vagabond, and 
no true traueller : you are more fawcicwith Lordes and 
honourable perfonages^ then the Commifsion of your 
birth and vertue giucs you Herald ry . You are not worth 
another word, elfe Tdc call you knauc, I leaue you # 

txit 

Enter Count Ro0hn* 

?4r. Good, very good, ir is fo then : good, very 
good, let it be conceals awhile* 

fi&fi Vndone^ and forfeited to cares for euer* 
What's the matter fweet-heart ? 

%jxiX Although before the folcmnc Prieft I haue 
home, I will not bed her. 

Par. What? what fweet heart? 

Z*f O my f arrolles, they haue married mc; 
He to the 7#/h«*warres,and neuerbed her. 
TL Par * is a dog^ole j ftnd it no more merits, 

The tread of a naans foot : Wth warr« # 

3^ There's letters from my mother : WhattVim- 
ponwjknowiiotyec, 

?<r. I that would bcknowne ;too*th vmrs my boy, 
toothwarrcs: ** 


He wcares his honor in a boxe vnfeene, 
That hugges his kickic wickic heare u home, 
Spending his manlie marrow in her anncs 
Which Ihould fuftaine the bound awdhighcuruec 
QtMtrfts fierie fteed ; to other Regions, 
France is a ftablc t wee chat dwelling Iadcs 3 
Therefore too'ch warre. 

Rofi, It iliall be fo s He fend her to my houfe^ 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled : Write to the King 
That which I durft not fpeake. His prefent gift j 
Shall furnifti mc to thofe kalian fields 
Where noble fcllowcf ftrike : Warres is no ftrife 
To thedarkc houfe^nd thedetedted wife, 
Tar, Will this Caprichio hold in thce^art fare? 
Co withmetomychambcr, and aduiceme. 
lie fend her ftraighcaway ; Tomorrow, 
He to the warres, fhe to her fingle forrow. 

Par, Why thefe bals bound, ther 3 noiic injt. Tis hard 
A yong man maried,is a man that's mard : 
Therefore 3 way, and leaue her brouely r go, 
The King ha's doney-ou wrong : but hufti'tis fo. £ x $t 

&nter Helena and Clowm* ' 

He!. My mother greets me kindly, is flie well ? 

Civ* She is not well, but yet fhe hasher health, flit's 
very merric, but yet fne is not well r but thankes be gfJ 
ucnfnc 1 svery well, and wants nothing i'th world ; but 
yet flic is not well. 

HtL If flic be verie wel, what de'aflirsy]e,cbat flic's 
notverie wdi? 

Truly flic's very well indeed, but for two rhinos 
Hel* What two things ? & 
Ch. One,that flies noc in hcauen^ whether God fend 
her qui ckly : the other, that ihe's in earth, from whence 

God fend her quickly. 

Emcrpdroiles. 

Par. Biefle you my fortunate Ladie* 

HcL I hope fir I haue your good will to haue mine 
owne good fortune. 

Par. You had wf prayers to Jtade them on, and to 
keepc rhem on. haue them ftjlL O my knaue, how do 1 * 
myoIdLadie ? 

Ctt. Sorhar you had her wrinkles, andl hermone Va 
I would fl iedid as you fay* J 
Par. Why I fay nothing. 

CU. Marry you arc the wifer man- for many a mans 
tongue fliakes cut his mafters yndoing: rofay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to haue nothing 
is to be a great part of your title, which is within a verk 
little of norhing. 
Tar* Away,th'art a knaue, 

CI*. You ihould haue faid fir before a knaue, tharia 
knauc.that'i before me ch art a knaue j this had beene 
tru th fir. 

P^r. Go too,thouarta wittiefoole,! haue found 
theep 

Clm Did you Snde me in your felfe fir, orwere you 
taught to finde mef 

Ch* The fearch fir was profitable/ and much Poole 
may you find in you,euen to the world jplcaf«re*and Oie 
cticrcafc of laughter* 

Par, A good knaue ifaith ( and well fed. 
Madam, my Lord will go awaie tonjght, 

^ A 
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